TEMPLE CHIMES
XXVI Let My Future at Least be Thine
1
Lord, let the evil days of my past be buried in the past and let soul-renewing flood of Thy mercy flow on me evermore.
Though the evil days of my suffering in the past are unnumbered, in future at least let me have comfort in the worship of Thy feet.
2
Lord, when am I going to experience the purifying touch of Thy sir
hand in my soul ? When am I going to enjoy the benevolence of Thy presence in the sh
of my heart ?
3
Lord, when am I going to behold the beatific vision of Thy cosmic di
in my soul ? When am I going to enjoy the thrill of Thy conquest over my little se
4
Lord, when am I going to learn to put a bridle on my tongue and 1
the sweetness of silence in Thee ? When am I going to learn to still these riotous senses of mine and e
the perfect bliss of subdued will in Thee ?
5
Lord, when am I going to see the dawn of that day when I place nr
wholly at Thy lotus feet ? When am I going to see the dawn of that day when I am all alone
Thee in the quiet chamber of my heart ? born in m
